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From the Southern Rese.
THE MISSIONARIES. — A TALE.,
THE RESOLUTION.

One summertwilight, two girls yet in the open-
ing bloom of lite were resting on a suimer sent
by the border of a Southern Rizer, "The fingers
of one rested between the closed leaves of o
boolk, while the glow of a eo nmuniented thought
from its pages dwelt on her rhstracted counte-
navee, and the other was pointing out the soften-
ing glories of a western sky,  An artist inight
have lingered near that lovely spot.  Above and
around were spread the branches of an oak,
from which the grey moss hung quietly in the
Lush of noture, sweeping the greensward bhelow ;
n gurden vich with flowers, lny near in front of
the white walls of the family muansiong an am-
phitheatre of woaods enclosed the planted fiells,
forming u green curve in the distanee, stopping
where the viver beautifully elear, came in with
its grneeful flow at the foot of the onk, one linge
branch of which looked at its own glossy leaves,
and gray drpery mirrored in the waters; a
warmly tinted sky broke in bright flickerings
lh]'ullg-ll the leaves, and tinged the stream, while
the binds of day flirteed o their nests with fure-
well streing,  The only other sonnds that inter-
rupted the stillness were the plash of an oar,
aml the distant horn or ehorus ol the negroes,

‘Look up, Isabiel! said the speaking girl, Yrom
that book to this glorious sunset.  Itis worth a
thougand volumes !

1sabel shook her hiead gravely, her downeast
eves Lent to the wrf at her feet. At length she
gighed and said, ‘Cousin Fllen, a golenmin duty
is pending over me which makes me deaf and

Blind even 1o these great patural manifestutions of’

Deity. 1 begin to teel with athrilling conscions-
ness, that I have no right to linger over these
scenes of my early joys. This book deseribes
the wants of the heathen, the poor hewthen, who,
when they look at natnre, acknowledge no ciea-
ting hand 5 and it they possess u friend dear to
them as you are to me, Ellen, know nothing of
thar worlil where sueh fiiendship shall be made
brighter and unbroken through eternal years.”

A soft and solemn depth was in the tones of

the speaker, and her full dark lids were wet with
tears.

tAnd ean you be willing to think for u moment,’
gnid Ellen, ‘of leaving your well defined fireside
duties, your futher, your mother and littlle Rosulie,
for an uneertain gphere among the heathen 2’

“There i= nothing uncertain in the Missionary’s
path, exclaimed the enthusiust, ne siie rose und
clisped her hands with an onward gesturo.—
sEvery step he tkes is heavenward § every sor-
row he endures adds a gemn o his immortal
crown,  Yes, deur gueden, where my childhood’s
foor has tred—skies that have so long looked
down upon ine,—hivds which havesung me songs
from year to yenr,—father, mother, sister—fare-
well!” A prophetic hope of good is npon me.
I imust go.’

With which of these handsome students nre
you nbiout to partake the erown martyrdom ¢
said Bllen, nrelily, yet teying to suppress the smile
on her lins,

‘With Hlenry Clayborne, as his wedded wife,
exidl Isabiel, with dignity, scarcely a blush tinging
the deliente hue of Ler check.

Ellen tnenod deadly pule—a rushas of sudden
winds sounded through her brain ; bat recovering
instantly, she stooped to caress o tume fawn
which was brosvsing at her side,  We will not
penotrate the seerets of that young heart in lone-
liness, ot too happy if it ean sufler anseen.—
Isubicl, abisorbed in the contemplation of her awn

lofty purposes, did not ohseive the agition of

her consin, These almost maseuline purposcs
belongml to a young nnl seemingly fragile being;
bt it is wonderiul how fominine enthusiesm
benrs up the (rail and delicate, where sevmingly
stronger spirits fuil.  One who poted Isabel’s
slight figure, andd lookedd into the soft depths of

Lher eyes, and heard her gentle voice, woull

nevdr hinve dreanmed that she coull voluntarily
leave the fonthersd nest of her childhood for 1le
dangers of the ocenn, and the hardships of an In-
dinn exile ; but such have notsiudied the prompt-
ings of human will, coupled with strong religious
enthnsinsm,

That evening Henry Clayhorne came to hear
his finnl sentence ; he felt what it would be, (or
Isubel’s touching welcome tolildl more than words,
It was not the down cast blush of eommon ae-
ceptanee, but the frank determined glow of a Lioly
vesointion,

YFhis kindness augurs well for me,” he snid,
fondly, as he Leld her confiding haud, *but I have
come resolved not tike advanmage of i,  Beuer,
denrest, is it for e 1o brave this wild path alone.

1 leave no mother who nursed my chilidhood to,

weep over my absence, no futher to sigh for nt-
tentions he just begins to realize, no little sister
whose opening mind 1 onght to mould.  Beside,
L s acman, and ean tremd through dungers where
your softer spirit woulld droop. I eould not bear,
iove, to gee this white brow, burning beneath
those snliry skies; T could not bear that those
ten:ler leet should fail in the wililerness, nor that
your intellectual poswers and affectionnte heart
ah‘nnhl lnnguizh for sympathy.  Be my bride, und
"ith that elaim upon you 1 shall depnrt braced

or danger, Lut I must go alone, My dreams
were terrifie lnst night, nnd when [ awoke, the
glow of the missionnry was lost in the wemour
of the lover, You must remnin, my Isabel.

“You have been tempted, Henry,”suid the hrave
girl, earessing the hand she held. “God has with-
drawn his countenance from yoil, or you would
not talk this. My parents will shortly feel a holy
pride in their bold missionary girl, as friend after
friendd gnthers ronnd with religious sympathy.
Beside, Henry, who shull think of such ties,
when God calls?  We must tread the waves at
the voice of Jesus, His voice is near. I hear it
now. Help, Father, help, or we perish,’ she ex-
claimed, and her face glowed like an angel’s, us
she sank on her knees with clasped hunds and
prayerful eyes, ‘Shall we sink, while he is by ?
Look on thy servants in this hour of need, the
stormn of tempration is near, the billows rage, put
forth the hand and save.’

Henry kuelt beside her ; he canght'the soa ring
enthusiasm of his promised bride, his voice was
uot heard, but his lips moved. In those mo-
mt;r::s"::t lstilh&‘a:ss n!su lime gelf dedication had

nade, iey both rose. *‘We go together,
he whispered, and folded her to his fuenrtFe '

o A MOTHER'S TRIALS.

~ 'busy preparations for the bridal

{ with upward looks like a bird preparing to wing

and voynge. Religion, love, friendship, were
nerive, sl even strangers s they heard the story
of the selt immolation of tie young and brauti-
fal givl, sent in their testimoninls of interest,

When friends entered and bestowed their pare
ing kiss un her sister, Rosulie’s *preqy eyes filled
with tears; but the gifis, the bustle, and l!u\'ully
of preparation soon dried them up again. A
doubiting cust of care wus on the father's brow,
but he bude God speed and bles: his ehild. Ellen
went mechanieally through her duties.  1F she
was sailider and paler thin her wont, wis it not
for Isubel, her dene friend and cousin?  And
how fived it with the mother of the young exile?
She bhusied herself, for she dured not 1o be
idle.—She chiecked the strapgling sigh, and wiped
of’ the the gathering tear, and her shovt ejucila-
tory prayer for patience and subinission went up
when none eoull hear,  Time sped; (how soon
he Mies with moments connted by parting [viends!)
and the bridal waus to take place on the morrow,
the departure the sneceeding day.  Oune by one
the fumily retivesd, the mother lust, for o troubled
and restless emotion mde her wakeful,  Asshe
sat plone, the ticking of the timepicce seemed
almost shirill to her exeited ear,  She recalled the
childigh joy of Isnhel; when, ruised to that old
clock, shz elusped her hands at the rovolving
moon, whose round fhee looked upon her; there
was the little ehuir, now Rosalie’s, in which Isa-
hel had sought wmbitiously, but in vain, to rest
her dimpled reet on the floor,  That room could
alimost tell her history. There was the framed
snd faded snmpler, mocked by the chunging
fushions of the duy ; the more elaborate and
usteful decorntions of the pencil; the piano
forte, which had soothed and brightened her
varving hours.  Was it possibla that those dear
liands should touch its chords no more for years,
perhaps for evor?  There was the work-box, the
quiet hut precious instrument over which a wo-
mun's henrt pours out its home emotions in mnsl1
unconseions frecdom.  She opened it with o |
trembling hand.,  How wsteful, how judicious !
Charneter was visible in all its combinations; it |
spoke offeconomy, Just arenngementinnd Giney, |
while little tonehes of the affections peeped forth
from its many compurtments,  As she gazed on
these things tenrs gushed forth, and she heard
not Ieabel’s light footstep, until her arms were
thrown around her,

q would that you had not witoessed these
emotions, suid her mother, alimost colilly. *You
have chosen your puth,and leave mie to go down
coldly to mine, Strangers are to ocenpy the
Lienrt which 1 have trained for eighteen yenrs,
But go.  Console yourself as you willy tidniglhi
and tearsare my portion.

Isabiel elung 1o Lier mother beseechingly, the
lolty loak of hevaism ulimost driven from ber
brow. *Mothier, your parents doted on yon,” she
said filteringly, s vou on me, yeuyon left their
urins for an earthly love.  How much groater is
the duty that ealls e from you ! to give sulvition
to the lost, life o the dying.  Oh mother,” she
continued, geasping her hand with Kindling eye
und solemn gestores, sshould T odie in this enter-
prige, go bholdly 1o the conrt of heaven and ask
for your ehill,  How proud will be your joy to
see the weak and hamble givl you nortured in
vour hosom, surrounded by the  white-robed
txouls ghe hins resened through Christ's merey,
perehanee leading their hymus in heaven, as she
bas done on earth 2 Oh, mother, will they not
greet you on earth with a ne y sonyg ol joy, ‘Wel-
come thon whose ehild has opeved unto us the
book of lifis ¥

The mother wos apwed, silenced, She took
the denr enthasiast to her arimns, steoked the fall-
ing hair from per glistening eyes, nl 11!'{essing
that soft ehicek to her hosom said, *L will resign
tlice, beloved, God’s will be doune!

THE PARTING.

The bridal was over, the few guests had gone,
amtd silenee =ettled on that little gronp so #oon
to be severed by rolling seas,  Isubel wouched o
few chiords on lier pinno-forte,  Atfirst here hod
tranbled, and Rosalie who stood by looking
wistfully, wiped her sister’s chioek with her linle
handkerchiet,  Gradually  her fingers  became
ficon as her thoughts possessed themselves of her
great mission, und Lier voice full and deep as o
her frenest moments, while she sang 1o the tine
ol the ‘Bride’s Farewell,' the touching verses of o
Southern poutess,

THE MISSIONARY'S FAREWELL.

BY MISS MARY PALMER.

Furewell, Mother—Jesus calls me
Far nway from home and thee;
Earthly Tova no more enthiralls me,
Wiien a bleeding Cross 1 see.
Furewell, Mother—do not pain me
By thine agonizing woe,
These fond arms cannot detain me,
Dearvat Mother—I must go.

Farswell, Father—Oh! how tender
Are the eords that Liod me here
Jesus! help me to surrender

Alll love, without a tear.

No—my Suviour! wert thow toarless,
Leaning o'er the buried dead,

At this hinur, so sad and cheerless,
Shall not burning tears be ahed.

Farewell, Sister—do not press mo
o thy young and throbbing heart;
Oh! no longer now distress me,
Sister—Sistur—we must part,
Furewell—pala and silent Brot
How I grieve to pain thee su:
Father—Mother—Sister—Brother—
Jesus calls—Oh ! let me go!

Every heart wus throbbing, every eye gushing
with tears except that of the rapt singer, who sut

her—

its homeward way to warmer skies,

Rosalie had been cradled in her arms for three
years ; that night was her first banishiment, :n_ul
the child had sobbed hersell o sleep in the it
tle erib assigned to her by her nother’s bedside
Isabel sought the slumberer alone, for the first
time overpowered by regrets stronger than relig-
ious duty, She locked the door and trod lightly
to the bedside. The little sleeper’s fuce had re-
stimed its tranquility, but there was a deeper
flush than usaal on her' rounded clmek_. aml us
Isabel put softly aside the entangled hair on the
pillow ,she found it wet with tears.—Lou 'mnl
earnest and loving was the gaze ot the Mission-
ary’s bride, and as she looked, the chest of the
cliild stirced with n prolonged and trembling sob
like the heaving of a billow when the gale hasj
died away, Isabel disengag=doue of those moist
curls, severed it from its luxuriant compuuions, &

seut of the misssion. A bridegroom about ten
years of nge,wns carried in o palankesn crowided
with flowaers, tollowed hy procession with musi-
eal instriments. Lenes sturred in Tsahél's oyes
ns they following this ile pangeant, arthe thougln
of the ratioaal nnd simple rites of her own bo-
wotlinl,

The next object that culled prayer deep from
the souls of the strangers was the worship of
Juggernnut, the miserably painted wooden ol
before  whieh immense muliitndes assembled
with overwhelming shouts.  Henry and Isabel
cast down their eyes nt the saerilege, anil re-
membered the simple chureh at homey where
spivitinl pravers were the choisest gift to heaven.

Their curiosity was atteneted by o rode kind
of basker, suspending from o tree,  On looking
within they (iscovered the parially devoured
remaing ol a lidle ehild,  Isabel shoddered, and
thought of the Liappy home ofher ehildhood,und
Rosalie pillowed on her mother's hosom.

But the most hordibile scene o Tsabel in this
memornble joprney, and one which Henry wonld
willingly huve spared her, was the sacrifice of a
woman to the mnnes of her husbund,  In vajo
the missionarics tried 10 move away from that
harrowing seene, thore was o spell, o fuscination
even in its tervars, that ehinined thiem o the spot,
und Isaliel sick ot hearty, with stiting  eyes ol
panting chesty looked on, - A geave was dug near
the river, lurge and dvep,and slier o few mitia-
tory rites as unintel izible agthey were fontastical,
the witlow ook n torma? leave of her Iriends and
descended into the ehambey of death, It imay
be that she was stupified with opiom, for there

ment an her own throbbing heart.  The struggle |
passed nway, and kneeling by the bedside, she |
whispered a prayer. [

CGod and Father of innorence’ shie said, as1

love the xonl of this little child, so may Ilove
the soul of the benighted ones who are in the
durkness of heathenism,  Let me erush every
love which would draw me away feom oy high
t'ullm‘,
She¥rose from lier knees tearless ‘in the might
of holy resolution, and bending over the little
givl, Kissed her hands and tovehead s then looking
npwaeils said ngain, *God bless thee! young ungel,
und teach me to save Kindred souls.

A low kiock ut the door and a tenldler vojee
proused hev, amd with a light wead she left the
oo, THE VOYAGE.

The young bride atsen! Who hLns not seen
her gush of purting sorrow dried slowly awny, us
onae tor wham she hal leftally stands near 1w
cotfort her!  And sheis comforted.  "The long,
lovg day, listless 1o others is fulf of'thoughit to her
for he wutches her steps, her smile, her sigh—
lis future and "hers are one.  She loves to see
the sunlit waves, the evening sturs with him,
wil the storn loses s drecadiuluess, for she s
clasped in Lis arms throough the tmult L Young,
confiding bride, be it ever thus even on the o-
cean of life ! May thy teim ship tread well the
wiaters , the sky ol henven ha brightabove thee,
the winds watt thee kindly on, and he who
holds the helin be true !

It was sweet to hear the hymns that rose from
thine to time, from the young missionuries, in the
holy joy of their souls,  Isaliol's voice Kindled |
i vapt delight, until the roughest sailor paused | was a mechanienl insensibility ahout her that
and canghit the religious glow, {seemml  searcely  bumon,  As soon as she

There was livde to tey the (ortitude of the Mis- [ reached the botom of the pit, to which she de-
sionariesin the voyage, which was marked Ly | seended by n rode Ladder, slie was left alone wnlu_
the common ineildents of sealite, until they enter- | the hody of her huashand, in a revoliing state of
ed the Bay of Bengal. The day previous had | deeay, which she embraced sid elasped to her
been oppressive 3 there was a stagnation in the | bosou, and then gave the signal for the last act of
aiv as itits civcalation hal been suddenly sus- [ this shocking seene to commence. The earth
pended, and on the following moining, the ex- | was deliberately thrown upon her, while two
pericnead comnmuder rected Lis sails, though | persons descended into the grave and trampled
the winds ns yet but threatened in light gusts, | it tightly round the self-devoted sacrifant,  Dur-
A yellow linze loomed athwart the sun which | ing this tardy ood  terrilile proeess, the doomed
was strangely reflecting in the gurgling waters ;| Womin sat an unconcerned  spectator, oreasion-
this  aspeet continved  through the morning.
Heney and  Isalicl observed a change in the
couttenance of seamen, which they could searce-

embraced hee body,

for the perishing henthen.” A slight convulsion
prssed over er faece and the lovely spirvit was
g{llll!.

Heney wept not, his soul seemed darkened to
stone 3 he plaeed the bonbe in iz mother’s arms,
nidd it was o stennge plessnee 1o lay that little
hand on her Losom, amd twine their cold handsg
together. Night cwme, his attendants left him a-
lone; the breeze that swept through the open doors
waved the white garment of the dead. Henry
stnveed ! a burst of woun, n loneliness most drenr
and drendful came over him; he wrong his hands,
he wrnversed the door with groans of unutterable
despair, he bent over those pale forms with
clenched hands,  What was life, what was duty
to him 2 He must vend the world alone, the
silence was unsupporiahle,  He shouted alond,—

Haubel! Isabel! speak, Speak, my boy, utter
a sound, one human ery,  Qh, death! death!?

| The wretched mun threw liimsell” on the floor,

and wept alond.  From tenrs (ollowed prayers.
The spirit of God decended, nnd wrapped him
in his (lding wings, and he grew ealm,

Morning came; he was nnnquil . He laid his
beloved at the thot of the gneden beneath the tree
she loved, the baby in ber arms, and left her
there ; but when evening drew nigh, and the
night adors breathed ubroad, he sought the gpot.
It was a terrible joy to be there, he laid his face
to the sod, and Listened as if” her voice might an-
swer, und the breathings of her heart respond
to his own.  He stroggled for prayer, but lis
lips were puiched, and the words died awny*

He feltas ifan awful temptation were on him,
as if God had forsaken bim s he lay gnsping for
breath 3 dim and dreary shadows flitted about
hitm, wailings o3 of uew born infants pussed
through the ajr, mingled with grmgling death
moans ; he touehed cold forms und they clusped
hig with ehill elanerings,  He was found in
the morning o high delirium.

THE CONFLICT.

Henry recovored, and returned to his duties, but
ndeep clond of sadness invested his soul; loneli-
ness us of o desert was around him; there was light,
but no warmth in his existence. As he sat one eve-
ning in his desolate abode, o kean riush of memory
like sudden winds eame by him, and he fancied he

[ lienrd w voice saving, “#*Be nor alone, send for Ellen,

ally earessing the corpse, apid looking with an| aeey her ™
expression of almost sublune tivmphias the earth | way liko a guilty thing
The hands of her own | it elung to Lim in the midst of daty, 1n silence, in

e started; he diove the thought a-
Itenmo agnin and again;

ly thiuk wus authorized by the appearance ol
the heavens, for though unusual, there was noth -
ing terrifie inthe brazen hue of the elowds bt
as they cantibued o goze, there was o mistery |
in the stillness as ifthe feot ol the Etersal might
be treading on his wonderful watery ereation,
After o few honrsa steady gale conmmencaed, gi-
gantic clouds roled like troubled spirits through
the air, ns they strode low Like secining monsters
ubove aud around, Isabel shivank nearer o her
bishiud, At wwilight the huorrieane begnn—
and the chated shipy like o living thing, now
sank us in despairow leapn over the swelling Lil-
lows,

The Missionarvies suwmmoned the swrengith of
their souls and awaited in silenee God's will, 1t
was o night of fearful ansiety ; no one slepr but
Isubel, who leaning on her hushand’s neon drea-
med sweetly of her ouken sent beside the river,
startled only when the Captain's voice spoke in
the deep toues of the rumper and overtopped
the gale.

Suddenly a heavy sea struek the ship asiern
and the waters rushed in the cabin.—The shock
was remenidous.  Henry  bore his deipping |
charge in his arms to the Captain®s cabin, She
was quite insensible, her loosened hair fell about
Lier in wet masses, her lips were blue aml her
whole frame vigid,  Henry ehaled herecold hads
wrung the datap from hier hair, nnil gave her res-
toranves,  She opened her eyes at length, spoke
his e, aod Jaid her head on Lis shoulder like
a gl ehilil,

*We will die together,” whispered she *tand |
though we wre not Gol's Fivored iuslrumuuts,|
he will earry on his good work by other hands. |

Andnow the uprour ondeek became dremlinl
teertlie 5 huge billows  buorst  over the bows
of the ship, writhing and spouting, and  glit-
tering with phosphovie light, while the lightuing
durted over the ocenn.  ‘The Captuin lost his os-
simed calmness, and the wild oaths sounded a- |
mid the storm like the shous of o demon.  1sa-|
bel shodidered at the impiety which could thus
brave heaven, when scemingly so near its fioal
Judgment. At this period the vessel was inert
anid powerless, ditting like a disabled swan on
the waters,  Isabel sat, her hands clasped in Hen-
ry’s, her eyes upturned and her iips moving as
it in prayer. At length the welcome sound of
velief was heard, the vessel vighted, and the waves
rushed like relensed prisoners from the deck.

The morning vose in beaunty, anil soon the

| fuie hnnds so nnused o toil, until an adr of com-

children aided in this terrible vite, heaping sround | prayer; the winds swlispered it it rose in drenms.
her the cold dust 1o which she was so sooti to be | e ecased 1o visit the grave of Isnbel, young flow-
resolved. At length all but her head was cover- | 018 were springing there and he knew it not, Im-
edy, when the pit was hurriedly covered in, and | pulse ripened to resolution,  He wrote to Ellen, he
her nearest relatives danced over the inhumed | 014 fer ol beg friend s dving request; he made bare

: . oW 1 ' " Ivis bereaved heart, and
5d% i < S S wtnoy  oF i, | T8 Forrows ind wants of bis bere : '
"::‘:' ith frautic gestures of extas ¥ ok mad | he apked if she wonld be the ministering angel to

Bofi L s . [ end its wounds, e promised to cherish and love
cfore the termination of this seenc, Isubely | er, ond thuugh 4 clond would shadow their mem-
who had lingered with infatuated intevest, fainted. | onies, it wonld he tinged by the hope of aiding each
On recovering she snid to Henry, *Assist me, iy | other in the great enuse ofrescning souls from death,
I shand, to hate this aet more than Tdo.  Again | Henry's finme of mind for some time after send-
atd againg 1thooght [eonld bear to die thus wiih [ ing this letior was calin. Il:hiu proposal was ac-
vou, rather than live without vou. Will God copted the answer would I{n i |"N‘f"n' BRSO
forgive my idolatry ! ) dinte apportunity offered for Ellen’s departure. But
> ws the time drew near for her arrival, he became
L pervous and depressed; he re-arranged and remov-
home, Home 2 And was this the abode of the | ed evory olject that divectly reminded him of Isas
deficate Isabel?  The late inmates had died of | bel, e pover gluoieed st her grave, the shruba
the fever of the elimare, aud no kind hand had | grow wildly oniis rank soil, aod the turf was green.
areinzed the few velies that vemoined,  The | Time Qew so rapidly, thut Henry sometimes caught
dwelling consisted of 1wo rooms, made of Lam- | 1is breath at the neariess of Lis fute. He ln}mrﬂ_d
boo and thateh, with doors opposite ench other ; | i every possiile shape; there was a rapidity in his
an wir of desoluton prevailed every where | S0 wnd exe, that showed a horried mind; he sla|l1l
srounil Du\' wlter day l“'IIIL‘I libore:l with those | little, i I.u-_lnl-uuu‘-'l el'hn';::m!ﬂn \‘,",15.- more wel-
: . gy ' p S eome then solitnde  Did he wish Ellen to come ?
¢ She arrivedy the eonflict between varying feel-
fort wrongzht its elinrn around herj theu berlove s and motives had alivost rent her feame, but she
of the beantiful Lroke fortly she trained e | came, shrinkiog, sonsitive, and loving. Trembling
nutive shrubbery nround the dweliing, il plant- [ 1o her heart's very core, she extended her hand w0
cd aspot on which her husband’s eve mighy | Henry; he shrank ne (rem n basilislk, and uttering
gratelully repose as he sat at his daily sindies; | @ lond, deepery of hnrroe and diszust, sank oma
but alas—hunger, and hear, and debility ofien | ¢Baie and wept.  Ellen, decply affected herself,
ok trom her the power of more than necessary | scarcely comprehended the hitiara ol her feelings;
effort, Nething is miore wenring to an ardent Mis- | 5% was ko willing to weep fur the lost aud  gentls
sionary, who hias saerificed M';ét'y thing for spirit- i Isubel.  Henry roused himself, but there was a

. . : . / strunga and hiteryving tone of wanner that agitated
ual good, than to find bimsell trammelled down | (Lo einbinerassed girl.  He urged ther immediate
to tho physical wants of life. '

) Isabiel fele this [ marriage, ne his honse was their only residence,and
pressare a trial alinost more than she could buar, | thar evening she hiceame his bride.

asl it was o day of prayerful thanksgiving for | A yeur. just a year that night Isabel had died.—
liwr, when she was permitted by the employment | What inage haunted the new bridegroom?  Not
of other hands in memal ocenpation, o aid Ler | that of the adventurous girl, who had braved every
husbotul in tenching.  His lubors were lightened thing, even reputmion fur him; no, the cold pale
by lier active spirit, and it was a blessing to liep | torm of Tsabel was befure him, and as he glanced
soul to toil with him, to listen to his enviiest voiee | % the apartment where the evening breeze had
ns he preached of salvation.  And oh how beau- stirred her shrond, he shrank from entering, and in-
S xijpcah e stead of the bridal ehamber he sought her grnve —
tifil lie was to her, ns he stood with enrnest eyes i

] A4 Hour afier honr passed awiy; a new alarm filled the
and gestures breaking the bread of life to the be- | bragst of poor Ellen, stranzor and nlone. She
nighted sonls agound him ; and then, when eve- | drow buck the cnriain of her window, the air was
ning came, they coyld sit by their garden, and talk | sutiry, and bore heavily the odor of night blossoms
ol distant Americn, Werethey happy 2 Tronh- [on its wing. She leaned from the casement: the
led thoughts and forchodings sometimes shot | blossoms looked silvery soft in the moon’s rays.—
through their minds like nn ice-bolt, for death

Her fears gashail forth, for she felt forsaken and
might eomne nud =sonder them ; conversions were

she knew that tha world would point to her in de-
> : : : ik isio; = : i e Al and  pip
slow ; brutish igronanee or ingenious skepticism | [0 he heard a monn, deep, wil pifeous,
baflled their dearest hopes 3 the seed wineh they

At length the young Missionartes reachjed their

lile that with which Heney had greeted her, when
shie had sought iun with love's wue confidence.—

planted seemedd strowed on stony hearts, hutsill
their hearts were finm 3 strong prayer went up
daily, hourly from the temple of their heart,
though all others were elosed agninst them 5 fuith
looked with her bright, keen glance bheyond

lines of green so dear o the lundsmun’s eye o-
pened on the view.

*Is your heart still strong beloved 2 saul Hen-
ry, s he pointed to the distant shore.—Are there
no yearuings for friends and home ?'

Oh, heaveu ! wusthis the meeting on which her
thoughts had dwelt with such dreams of hope and
tenderness?  Why had she faneied that his arms
would have enfolded and supported her? Her brain
grew dizzy, and she lenned once more from the win-

her
me
ful -

let
liis

Isabel smiled and pressed the hand of
husband,  “T'he Lord has not  preserved
from n waterv grave, that [ should bear w
teving heart, I feel strong in his arm ;
him lead me where he willeth, so I can aid
canse, THE NEW HOME,

'lsnlml's emotionsus s he neared the shores of
Hindoston were alimost dreamlike, nnd she asked
herselly is objects of strange novelty met her eye,
‘What sia I who have ventired thus?  An at-
om amid the ocean ; but theLord careth even
for the sparrow.’

The new perfume from the lowers was among
the first things that told her of her distance {rom
liome,

‘I have to remember, she saild to Henry *that
the satne God secured these rich blossoms, wlml
gove the odor to my garden rose § let me not for-
got that e too is the God of the heathen as well
as Christinn souls,?

T[“’.\" were touched with the picturesque benu-
1y ol the scene as they sailed vp one of the mouths
of the Ganges,  Hindoo cottages in the form of
hay stacks, without ehimnies or windows, clus-
tered benenth luxumunt trees, contrasted in their
rodeness by the moere elaborate pagodas.  Wide
fielils of rice nnd grass™of exquisite verdure were
spread around, while herds ot cattle fad on the
bunks of the river. But o glanee at the inhubi-
tauts coneenwated the thoughts of the Missiona
ries, and fixed them on the worth of human
souls, They wers willing, in the devotion of
their feelings, to enter one of those hovels and
begin the works of sulvation. But new objects

placed it in her bosom pressed her hund a mo-

arrested their uttegtion, us they journied to the

en, then fixed it on Heury who siood siatoe-

dow. Again thal groaning shriek met her car,
more wild and fearful than before, and straining her
sight in the remote partof the gardon, she saw Hen-
ry, with frantic gesticulations, embracing o grassy
mound.  The troth flashed” upon hes,—he had
sought the grave ot tsabel rather than her arms.—
Desnlite and broken hoarted, she swooned away.

The morning aroused her to misery. Henry's
raving 1o thu deliriom of a fever, now cailing on
Tsabel and Ms Loy, wibd now skhrinking as from some
demonine vision ho dared not name, A few days
passed away, nid gradoally and humbly peor Elien
introducod hersalfinto his apartment, her arml down-
cnst, her voirs ii' wlispers, and performed the gen-
tle offices of womin'slove. DBy and by the suffer-
wr bigan to entl her Isabel, and swroke her hand
fondly as it ley by Lig side, while with the other she
sincothed the ghiangled hair on his burning fore-
head, d as Ellen ‘talked of lsabel and
showed him hey pf--lnh-, the gifi of early fl‘iﬁlld!ll?[);
Iis took the gathered fivwers” when she told him
| they were frash frina Isithel's gruve; she sang him
the hymns they bnd once sung thgether, in soft rich
tones like Tealiel’s, and koeeling by the bedside
prayed that her purs spieit might ook down and
Wless them. The struggle of renson waos awful and
mysterions, and sone time Ellen’s heart failed with-
in her, and a sickness like denth came over her
soul; then would she go 1o Isabel's grave, and pray.
The soft breeze revived her, and a4 it played ami
her curls, sha looked lika the spirit of hope and
tendurness, and trod back with a lighter step to that
seenco ol darkness dud coare.

One diy as she read, and thonght Henry slept,
he was gizing upon her, nnd presently he spoke
her nama.  Was it 0 dreani?  Elyo elasped hea
hunds in eager hope,

‘Ellen,’ tie said, softly and tenderly. ‘Ellen, my
wife!’ &

the present hour, anit showed them precious
souls redeemed by their toils,

In the midst of these emotions, Henry was
seized with the fever of the climae.  Poor Tsa-
bel leftall for him. Night and day she beng over
his pillow, amd forgat that it was weong 1o real-
ize an enrthly form ; all memory, ull hope were
lost in the present thought of his possible death,
e recovered. How sweet it was to present him
the first fraitg from their littde garden, 1o bring
hitm one hy one his manuseripg and books to see
the faint glow of health kindle on his check, 1o
aid his fultering steps, to feel the cool hamd which
had so lotely burmed and throbbed bheneath her
own tonech ! Isalie]l sat at Was feer, ol looked
and looked, vl tears started w her eyes {Ur love I
and joy. DEATIH. :

One evening Henry was siimmone ! to his|
wite's apartment.  She had given birth o a hoy
The little ane lived but to receive o (ather's first
nul Inst hlessing, before his perfeet fentures set-
tled to repose.  Aud Isobel was departing wo
—thie loviag eye grew dim, the sweet voien low,
The hoy was brought 1o her, his younge eyes
closed, the discolerd lips where the dark toneh
ot death first appeared bound up, and bis litle
hands the exact paternot his mother’s crossed
on hig-eold brenst. She pressed him teebly in
ber dying nrins, raised one meek glanee to heav-

like before her.  That look reealled his Ditting
sensesandd kneeling by the bedside he threw
his arms around her, and bent his fuee to hers,
‘God ealls for you lIsabel,’ sha whisperod.—
Send for Ellen, marry her, Cense not to labor




